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I you BUT THIS salt J \ iz s) ase) 
GOTTA SAY, ¥_ POPPING OuT TIME, IT WAS LIKE aA 
DAVEY, TWAS ‘FRO; x BLINKED I WENT, * V4 y™ y 
e.) 


” s FROM MY WORLD TO. \2y ON! 

dtl Hs C THIS INA HEARTBEAT [%I\ 

SURPRISE. GET THINGS AND THERE YOU : cy, ~ 
ROLLING. WERE STANDING E 


a4 


FIGURE OUT. 









I MET EINSTEIN, 
BY THE WAY. HE HAD |[F 
MICE THINGS TO 
SAY ABOUT DAD. 










HAVE PREFERED TO 
MEET GEORGE ZLCCO 
OR IRENE DUNNE, BLT 
THAT'S THE 
DIFFERENCE 
BETWEEN Us. 


Cy 


[~ 












AND I'M 
FINALLY BEGINNING 
TO SEE NEITHER OF 

US WAS BETTER 
‘THAN THE OTHER FOR 
THAT DIFFERENCE, 

EITHER. 
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THEY FELT... AS Pra 
YOUR LIFE COULD Do WITH 
SOME INSTRUCTION. INSTEAD 
OF A LECTURE, THOUGH, WE 
THOUGHT A NICE FRIENDLY 

DINNER MIGHT BE THE 








‘all 
Ly be 


THERE /SN’/T 
MUCH TO FILL YOU 
IN ON. THESE ARE 
DAP’S FRIENDS... 





FINE. WE MADE A. 
DEAL, HIM AND I. IDO 
THE HERO THING. HE DE- 
VOTES HIS REMAINING 
YEARS TO COSMIC RE- 
SEARCH THAT MIGHT 
BENEFIT MANK 


L HAVE SOMETHING TO 
SAY 10 YOU, TACK. IF YOU 
ARE DOING THE HERO THING. 
IF YOU'RE SERIOUS ABOUT 

IT. 











ARE YOU K/IPPING? L'M5'1\". I HAD TO 
PROVE MYSELF TO EVERYONE. NOT JUST AS 
A HERO, BUT AS A MAN. THE GiRL I MARRIED 
we THE FIRST TIME L SAW HER, SHE THOUGHT 

I WAS A JOKE. EVERYONE FELT THAT 
WAY. 














IS HE 
HAPPY? 


PERHAPS 
YOu 


YOU KNOW, 4A 
I'M NOT SURE. 
L’VE NEVER 
THOUGHT TO 

ASK HIM. 


SHOULD. 


YOU HAVE NOTHING TO PROVE. 
THE FACT THAT YOU'RE DOING 
WHAT YOU'RE DOING |S ENOUGH 
YOU PON’T HAVE TO CONVINCE 
ANYONE YOU'RE A HERO. 

















THIS WAS BEFORE THE MEDIA EXPANDED 
EVERYONE'S PERCEPTIONS, TOO. MICHAEL J. 
FOX. DUSTIN HOFFMAN. ALL THOSE OTHER 
ACTORS AND PUBLIC FIGURES. PEOPLE ARE 
USED TO SHORT NOWADAYS. THEY VALUE 
SOMEONE FOR THEIR ABILITIES, 
NOT THEIR STATURE. 


BACK THEN 
THE WORLD 
WANTED GARY 
OPER 





GET en. 


yOu WERE I WAS A FOOL. YOUNG. 
ALWAYS A BIT TOO YOUNG FOR THE LIFE IF 
OF A HANDFUL. TRUTH BE TOLD. T LACKED 
AWILO ONE. YOU OM. IF THE OTHERS HAD 
EEN ME WITHOUT MY MASK, 
i BET THEY WOULD HAVE 
TREATED ME WITH THE SAME 
LACK OF REGARD THAT WE 
ALL HEAPED ON POOR 
JOHNNY. 


— 
_ 


NO. / 
DIFFERENT J.T. 
ASK YOUR FATHER. 


ANYWAY, I AST_ 
MAN LIFE WITH THE Say 
ANP ANGER L'D BEEN FORCED TO 
ADOPT FOR EVERYTHING ELSE. I 
DIDN'T ENTER IT WITH GRACE-- I 
ATTACKED IT LIKEA PIT BULL. 
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BUT YOU WERE 2 


OOP AT IT. BEING A 


Se 

MASKED HERO. DOW/T 
p FORGET THAT. 
é EY) 








ANYWAY, SACK, WHAT I HAVE 
TO SAY TO You \S PLAY IT COOL. 
YOU DON'T HAVE TO PROVE 
ANYTHING TO ANYONE 


IT'S MENIPER. 
CHARLES McNIDER. MY 
FRIENDS SOMETIMES 


oe THINK OF WHAT 
7 x MIGHT HAVE 
ACCOMPLISHED \F 
I'D SIMPLY TAKEN 
THE TIME TO 
—* TRY. 


NOW WHAT MQ: 


IF I'D EXPANDER 


Ye 
MIGHT HAVE GIVEN THE 
BLIND OF THE ENT/RE 
WORKED FOR EVERY- WORLP A MEANS OF 
ONE ELSE. BUT... SIGHT. 

















SOF? wy 
DIDN'T YOU? IT'S 
EASY FOR YOUTO 
SAY NOW YOU'VE 
CURLED uP 
YOUR TOES, 





x 
INTENDED 


WHY Po You 
THINK, GENIUS? 
BECAUSE OF THE 
LIFE. IT WAS 
ALWAYS MORE 
PRESSING... MORE 
IMPORTANT. 


HOW COULD 
THE LABORATORY COW- 
FINE ME TO POING 
2000, IN AN ILL-DEFINER, 
"PERHAPS" KIND OF WAY, 
WHEN ALL x HAD TO DO 
¢) WAS PUT ON THE GadeLES 
~- THE GAUNTLETS.,, DROP 
A FEW BLACKOUT Bomes 
AND Z HAD INSTANT [™ 
GRATIFICATION 2 


I WAS BLIND. I NEVER 
MANY USE THATAS , GAVEUP. 
AN EXCUSE TO 

GIVE uP. 






“.,, BUT IT NEVER 
*] TOOK MY SPIRIT. 


AT LEAST 
YOU HAVE THE 
» PRESENT. 


ANYWAY, MY BOINT TO 
YOu, TACK, IS THAT YOU 
SHOULD RESPECT YOuR FATHER, 
I'LL BET THE NEED TOGO 
\"( OUT AND DOTHE PEEDS STILL 
(} BURNS WITHIN HIM. BUT 
fi HE FIGHTS IT. 


Z DO, YOu DON'T 
SEE (T. MAYBE HE 
DOESN'T, EITHER. 
BUT WE'RE TALKING 
NOW. MORE THAN 


MAKES ME 
[SAD FORALL THE 
TIME WHEN I 
HATED BOTH OF You 
v1 ALL THAT WASTED 
TIME. BUT AT 


yd 
I Lost my. ag 


I CAME BACK, THANKS To“ 

DAUGHTER FORTWENTY \ SOME OF YOUR MASKED 
big eter epee BRETHREN... THANKS TO MY 
LITTLE GiRLGRewuPAND | PAHGHTER'S TENACITY. 
BECAME A WOMAN....A 

HEROINE. AND 

NEVER SAW AWY 
OF IT. 


SINCE WHEN DID You W/ YEAH, You ARE \ 
1 4 } \ ONE GRADE-A 
i! 
fi il 


I 


You PON'T 
LIKE THE CONVER- 
SATION, YOU KNOW 
WHERE YOU CAN 
. = oo. 
Chavis 


NO, THE FOOD IS GOOP. I 
BET THERE'S GOOD DESSERT AND 
COFFEE. MAYBE PORT WINE OR 
BRANDY AS WELL. I 
BUDGING 


ZATARA IS 
MY LAST NAME 
YOU THOUGHT I 





WORLI ‘EN 
ND I DIED TRYING 
TO SAVE IT. 


ANYWAY THE TIME WE NY 
HAD WE SAVORED. 
PONT REGRET TIME 
LOST, TACK, JUST 
REJOICE IK THE 
TIME LIVED. + 


I wilt, 
JOHN. THANK 
YOU FOR 
THE ADVICE. 


AT 


LEAST 
I COULD Say 
GOODBYE TO 
ZENS BEFORE 


HE! 


THAT_ SECOND 
TIME. 


YOU_KNEW 
A FRIEND OF 
MINE. GHARITY. 
YOU AND HER 


WERE 
ACQUAINTED. 


L SUPPOSE YOU COULD 
CALL IT THAT. FORGIVE ME 

FOR APPEARING LINGALLANT 
FOR REVEALING THIS, BLT 
SHE AND I WERE LOVERS 
FOR THE SHORTEST OF 
TIMES. THEN WE BECAME 

FRIENDS FOR MUCH 
LONGER...RIGHT UP LINTIL 
THE FLAMES 
DEVOURED ME. 


WE BROKE UP FOR 
THE OBVIOUS 
REASON. 





I_WAS 
LONELY WHEN 


WE MET MY WIFE 
WAS DEAD. 


CHARITY 
WAS YOUNG, 
SHE APMIRED 
ME 


I ALLOWED 
IT TO HAPPEN, 
THOUGH I KNEW 
NOTHING GOOD 
COULD COME 
OF IT. 


THOUGH 
SURPRISINGLY, 
SOMETHING DID. 
THE FRIENDSHIP 
I SPOKE OF. 


THERE'S A BOOK 
ABOUT YOU. WRITTEN 
IN THE'SO3s. 


"ZATARA: 
MAN OF MAGIC.” 
BORING TITLE. 
BORING BOOK. 


ITHINK 

L'D STULL 

LIKE To READ 
IT. 


THERE /SW/T 
MUCH INIT YOu 
PROBABLY 
DON'T ALREADY 
KNOW. T WAS A 
MAGICIAN. I RAN 
AROUND NEW 
YORK INA 
TUXEDO... LOOKING 
ELEGANT AS 
HELL, I MIGHT 
DP. 





ae 
CHOSE TO 
DWELL ON. 


a yy 
? - 
WHO TOLD 
YOU THAT? 
\\ WESLEY 
KI Dovpps. 
no 





SO WHAT MESSAGE YOU GOT FOR 
TACK? YOU GOT A MAP OF HIS 
DAD'S MOLES? 





I DON'T HAVE 


DONT 
ANY WISDOM FOR YOU, RUSH INTO 
JACK. JUST A WARNING, PASSION AND 
DON'T LET THE HEAT. OF PERIL LIKE TED 
BATTLE CAUSE YOU TO AND I Di 
MAKE MISTAKES. 


WITHOUT A 
CLEAR HEAD, 


n 


\) 


wn) 


Me 





MORE 
WINE, REX? 


SURE, 
THANKS. T USED 
TO BE A BEER 
DRINKER, BUT I'M 
NING 


WHAT JACK IS TALKING 
ABOUT IS MY ADDICTIVE 
PERSONALITY. WHEN THE 


SUPERHEROICS. © 


MY FATHER 
PE, 


YOU NEVER QUITE 
BEAT THEM. 


HUH? 

I HEARD YOU 
FIXED THE 
MIRACLO SO IT 
WASN'T 


ADDICTIVE. 


NO, 
I'M REFERRING 
TO REX’S-- 


I COULDN'T STOP. I LOVEP IT. WHEN 
BARRY ALLEN AND HAL JORDAN AND THAT 
WHOLE SECOND WAVE STARTED, I WAS 
STILL THERE DOING MY THING. IT WASN’T 
AS WIDELY REPORTED. I WAS AN 
OLP SUIT AND THEY WERE NEW ONES, 
SO THEY HAD THE SPOTLIGHT. BLT 
I WAS STILL OUT THERE. I SIMPLY 
COULDN'T HANG IT UP. 


PELICIO: 
FEELING. A BIT LIKE 
GAMBLING. A BIT LIKE 
SEX ONCE YOU'VE 


TASTED THAT... 
OUHK...\T'S HARD 
TO LIVE WITH- 
OUT IT. 
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IT 
SOMETHING YOU 
HAVE TO LIVE WITH 
TACK, THAT'S TUST 
“ACT OF WHAT WE 


OH, AND WOULP YOU 
CHECK ON MY SON? IF HE 
POESN' TO BEA 
RO THAT'S FINE. I 

JUST HOPE HE DOESN'T 
HATE ME FOR NOT 
ALWAYS BEING THERE. 


Z CHO: 
THAT ADDICTION 
OR NOT... 





DIDN'T. my | EE % 
z DIENT LOVE IT. 
I DIDN'T FEEL 
us HO! YY” 
Fs y/) 


eRtEn “tne RED 
a oy or BS, BROWN 


IBF WHY NOT 
To BigzyNe HEIGHTS OF 
HOR, LIKE TAY, ALAN 
OR YOUR FATHER? 





TO ACHIEVE TH. 
SUCCESS. IT SEEMED 
LOAN COULDN'T 
MASTER A SIMPLE 
TASK LIKE BEING A 
MYSTERYMAN. 


i 


g 


Va 


MY ADVICE TO YOU, TACK, IS NEVER TO LET 
VANITY CLOUD YOU, BELIEVE ME, OF ALL THE # 
ADVICE YOU'VE GOTTEN THIS NIGHT, M/NE WILL 
SERVE YOU GREATEST IN WHAT YOU'LL 
ONE DAY FACE. 


I HAVE A THOUGHT, 
TERRY. THE WORDS “FAIR 
PLAY." THEY'RE ONLY CORNY 
AND NAIVE...HELL, THEY 'RE iach 
JUST PLAIN DLUMB...BUT ONLY IF 
YOU DIDN'T BELIEVE THEM 
YOURSELF. 


| 


ih 


OH, 
rBeLicveo \ 
THEM. Z STILL 
Do. 





WHAT'S FAIR ABOUT ALL OF US 
BEING DEAD AND GONE, AND JACK 
DEIGNING TO TOUCH HIS FATHER'S 

LE LIKE HE'S DOING THE 


LOVING HIM FOR IT? WHAT'S 
RIGHT ABOUT THAT? 


G N 
UNDERSTAND YOU TONIGHT. 


YOU'RE DIFFERENT. RUDE. i 

a WHAT GIVES? 
CW) \\ 7 
iR 


wy A 





: 7 ee 
y ? OR THE 

hen msn er" 
b enTER. VICTORY. 


ON MY BUTT? WOULD 
THAT HAVE DONE 
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THAT'S LIFE. 
THAT'S THE DECK 
YOU'RE GIVEN. BUT WE 
WEREN'T LALIGHING AT YOU. 


YOU WERE ONE OF LUIS. WE 
WERE BROTHERS, ALL 
OF us. 


\ TT, 





AND I HAD TWO 
TRAINED BEES. 
AND HE STILL 
TREATED ME 


LIKE AN 
EGHUAL. 
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“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


